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my name. After all, I needed no assistance from him, my passport having been vised for Switzerland by the Consul at Marseilles; and' this little republic makes everybody welcome. Eeturning to our hotel, I spent as much as an hour and a half in arranging to send four trunks to await us at Macon, instead of taking them with us on our journey. The same business would not have required five minutes on an American railway." In alluding to the scenery between Lyons and Geneva, which was very beautiful, Hawthorne observes: " I have come to see the nonsense of attempting to describe fine scenery. There is no such possibility. If scenery could be adequately reproduced in words, there would have been no need of God's making it in reality. And I have no heart any longer, as I have said a dozen times already, for journalizing. Had it been otherwise, there is enough of picturesque and. peculiar in Geneva to fill a good many of these pages ; but really I lack energy to seek objects of interest, curiosity even so much as to glance at them, heart to enjoy them, intellect to profit by them. I deem it a grace of Providence when I have a decent excuse to my wife and to my own conscience for not seeing even those things that have helped to tempt me abroad. It may be disease; it may be age ; it may be the effect of the lassitudinous Eoman atmosphere.: but such is the fact." It was a fact to a certain extent; but much of the vigor of expression with which it is stated is due to the circumstance that Hawthorne was in the habit of journalizing in the evenings, when he